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WELCOME BACK, 
DEADPOOL FANS! YOU 
ALL KNOW ME, DEADPOOL-- 
THE <OCCUPATION> WITH 
THE <BODY PART>! 


YOU KNOW THE 
DRILL BY NOW, YEAH? 
I'M A MERCENARY WHO 
MAKES LOTS OF JOKES. 
WOKKA WOKKA 

WOKKA/I 

































YOU'VE 
CAUGHT MEATA 
BIT OF A BAD TIME-- 
I'M CURRENTLY KNOCKED 
OUT AND SUBMERGED IN 

A FLOATY TANK HAVING 
WACKY HALLUCINATIO 
DREAMS! 













THAT'S AGENT [7 
PRESTON. SHE WAS 
NY S.H.LEL.D. LIAISON 
BACK BEFORE SHE DIED AND 
A CHUBBY NECROMANCER 
STUCK HERIN MY HEAD 
WITH ME. NOW WE'RE 

THE CLOSEST OF 
FRIENDS! 


BUT BACK TO THE 
PROBLEM AT HAND... 


SO THERE'S 
THIS JERK-WAD 
NAMED BUTLER WHO 
HAS, APPARENTLY, BEEN 
PERIODICALLY KIDNAPPING 
ME AND SNIPPING OUT MY 
ORGANS. DUNNO WHY, 

I JUST KNOW I 
DON'T LIKE IT. 


I WENT TO SEE 
TWO OTHER “WEAPON 
PLUS" GRADS, WOLVERINE 
AND CAPTAIN AMERICA--L 
DON'T NEED TO SHOW YOU 
THEIR PICTURES, DO 1?-- 

BUT THEY BOTH BLEW SAID...T DON'T 

ME OFF. BASICALLY. +4 KNOW THAT YET. 
IT WAS AFTER I'M JUST HAPPY 
THAT THAT BUTLER (—DRIFTIN' IN MY 

GOT ME. TANK... 


LIKE THAT YOU'RE 

A CUTE CARTOON |. 
INTRODUCING A 

COMIC BOOK? 


























































BUT, LIKE I 
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HA, YES, WELL. 

MY SUPERIORS ARE 
EAGER FOR AN UPDATE. 
THE DETERIORATING 
SITUATION ON THE 
PENINSULA IS MOVING 
UP OUR TIMETABLE. 


I HOPE SO. 
MY NATION'S 
FUTURE DEPENDS 
ON IT. 


MY SISTER IS 
OF NO CONCERN TO 
ANYONE BUT ME. SHE 


YOU HAVE 
DELIVERED 


LATE.  / WHAT WE'RE 


1S A BENEFICIARY OF 
MY WORK FOR YOU. 
NOTHING MORE. 


EVERY PROMISE I 
MADE TO YOUR 
COUNTRY. 


OH MY, YES. IN FACT, 
WEAPON X KILLED THE ENTIRE 
STAFF THAT WAS TASKED TO HIM. 
THAT'S WHY I LET DEADPOOL ROAM 
FREE FOR AS LONG ASHE DID. IT'S LESS 
TRAUMATIZING, CHEAPER AND 


ON THE CUSP OF 
ACHIEVING IS FAR 
BEYOND ANYTHING 

EVEN THE WEST 
HAS ATTEMPTED. 


AFTER YEARS 
OF BAGGING AND 
TAGGING HIM, 
DEADPOOL FINALLY 
REALIZED WHAT 


AH, COLONEL 
JONG. WHAT AN 
UNEXPECTED 
SURPRISE. 


WE'RE OUITE 
CONCERNED THAT 


YOUR ATTENTION IS 
BEING SPLIT BETWEEN 
THE TASK MY GOVERNMENT 
HAS CONTRACTED YOU 
FOR, AND...THE HEALTH 
OF YOUR SISTER. 


I'VE BROUGHT OUR CRITICAL 
SPECIMEN IN FOR COMPLETE 
HARVEST. 


HIS UNIGUE DNA 
1S THE TEMPLATE 
THAT WAS ALWAYS 
MISSING FROM 
YOUR WEAPONS 
PROGRAM. 


I THOUGHT 
YOU SAID IT WAS 
DANGEROUS TO 
KEEP THESE MEN 
IN SUSPENDED 

ANIMATION. 


THOUGH. I'VE MADE 


(a s 8 SIMILAR ARRANGEMENTS 
[ a see n A TO ENSURE HE'S AS 


SAFER...BUT ALL GOOD THINGS E WERE UP TO. ; d 
COME TO AN END. 


 SPEAKING 
OF--I WOULD 
| COOPERATIVE AS OUR / LOVE TO SEE 
| 





COME, 
YOU WHAT YOU'RE MY ASSISTANTS 
PAYING FOR, NEED TO PREPARE 
JONG. DEADPOOL FOR 
HIS TRAVEL TO 
CAMP 23. 
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THERE--OH, 
CRAP! 


Gregek ME 
Kat : 


Nor now, 


OUT A TUBE. 
a WHERE... WHERE |- 
ARE WE? 








FINISH THE 
SCREAMER OFF! 







AADUGHi 
HELP) 


OHGODOHGODPLEASE A 


= = 


tl 
I 
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BUT OF COURSE IT 
HAS MILITARY 
APPLICATIONS, TOO. 
LIKE WIPING MEMORIES 
COMPLETELY AWAY. 


HUFF. 
HUFF. AH. 
DAMMIT. 


GET ME AN EYEBALL 
ON THOSE DRUGS 
OVER THERE. 


HOLY HELL. THAT 
IS AN EXTREMELY 7 
POWERFUL DRUG. 


IT'S AN EXPERIMENTAL CONCOCTION 
THAT WAS DEVELOPED FOR ASTRONAUTS 
ON LONG-TERM SPACE MISSIONS. THE 
THINKING WAS THAT IT WOULD HELP 
PREVENT OR SUPPRESS ANY WEIRDNESS 
CAUSED BY HIBERNATION. 


THERE WAS EVEN A MEMO THAT 

PROPOSED INJECTING IT INTO 

GUANTANAMO INMATES BEFORE 
THEY WERE RELEASED. 


IS THIS 
WHAT THEY'VE 
BEEN INJECTING 
INTO ME? 





PROBLEMS. 


DID YOU 
KNOW YOU 
CAN MAKE AN 
EFFECTIVE 
SILENCER OUT 
OF A SODA 
BOTTLE, 
POTATO... 












OW!J! OW. 
YOU SUNOF. 
















GET ME TOA PHONE AND 

CALL THE CAVALRY. S.H.J.E.L.D. 

NEEDS TO KNOW WHAT 
THEY'RE UP TO. 






DAMN. IL 
REALLY DON'T 
FEEL GOOD. 









I HATE TO 
ADMIT IT, BUT 
YOU'RE PROBABLY 
RIGHT. 





WE'LL PHONE IN 
AN AIRSTRIKE ON 
THIS PLACE. 





YOU'RE NOT 
GOING TO 
LIKE IT. 


ji 


EJ 


1S THiS222 
ARE WE...? 
DAMMIT. WE 
NEED A PLACE 
TO HIDE. 


SD 
SV Tn 
Se > 


WHY DON'T 
WE TRY THINGS 
MY WAY? 


n N 
S 


KI 


HELLO, a) 
I KNOW YOU'RE 


CONFUSED AND 
ANGRY, AND FRANKLY, 
N YOU HAVE EVERY 
RIGHT TO BE. 


E 
YOU COOPERATE, 
EVERYTHING WIL 
WORK OUT FOR 
YOU. 





WELL, TECHNICALLY, "DEAR LEADER” OR 
ARE YOU "GLORIOUS SUCCESSOR” OR WHICHEVER FAT 
BUTLER? ARE TOAD RUNS THIS MEDIEVAL COUNTRY 
YOU IN CHARGE IS IN CHARGE. 
HERE? 


WELL, 
YOU'LL JUST 
HAVE TO DO. 




















THE ONLY 
CHANCE YOU HAVE 
TO LIVE THROUGH THIS 
IS TO ANSWER EVERY 
ONE OF MY GUESTIONS, 
AND DO EVERYTHING 
I SAY. 






YOU HAVE A 
STRANGE IDEA OF 
COOPERATION. 

































THERE'SA 
LOT YOU DON'T 
KNOW-- 











WE STOPPED 
EXPERIMENTING 
ON YOU WHEN WE 
CURED YOUR CANCER, 
BUT WE'VE COLLECTED 
TISSUE SAMPLES 
CONTINUALLY 
FOR YEARS. 


ALL THE 

ANSWERS YOU 
SEEK ARE RIGHT 
UP THERE AT 
THE CAMP. 


SPEAK WHEN 

SPOKEN TO, NOT 

BEFORE. HOW LONG 

HAVE YOU BEEN 

EXPERIMENTING 
ON ME? 














WHAT WERE 
YOU DOING WITH 
MY ORGANS? 


YOU SHOULD 
MEET THE PEOPLE 
IN THE CAMP. 


LET'S GO 
TOGETHER. 











































IT AIN'T WORTH 
IT, DEADPOOL! RUN 
FOR THE TREES! 






DEADPOOL, 
RUN FOR THE 
TREES! 


I'M GLAD [ 
MET YOU, BUTLER. 

I FEEL BETTER ABOUT 
THE HORRIBLE LIFE I'VE 
LED. I'M GOING TO 
KILL YOU AND 
LEAVE NOW. 


IFI HADA 
UP ONME WHEN T 
IF YOU DO WENT INTO THE 
THAT, YOU'LL WEAPON PLUS 
NEVER SEE YOUR PROGRAM. 
FAMILY AGAIN. 


A N 
LOOK, WADE. YOU'RE 
UNDOUBTEDLY THE MOST 
PROLIFIC ORGAN DONOR 
IN HUMAN HISTORY. 


WEAPON PLUS 

CURED YOUR CANCER. 

YOU DIDN'T THINK WE 
WERE JUST GOING TOLET 
YOU GO, RIGHT? YOU'RE A 
REMARKABLE SPECIMEN. 

YOU OWE MEA GREAT 

DEBT, AND SHOULDBE 4 

THANKING ME. 


IWAS THE 
ONE THAT DECIDED 
YOU SHOULD BE 
"“FREE-RANGE” ALL 
THESE YEARS. 


NORTH KOREA 
1S PAYING FOR 


SUPER-SOLDIERS, 
AND IDID ITAS 
HUMANELY AS TURNS OUT 


POSSIBLE. HE'S NOT MY 


n FRIEND. 
IKNEW WE 
COULDN'T KEEP YOU 
SEDATED /NDEFINITELY. 
YOUR FRIEND WOLVERINE 


F REGARDLESS, vovur 
DNA WAS THE TEMPLATE 
I NEEDED TO GLUE ALMOST 
ANY X-GENE MUTATION TO AN 
ORDINARY PERSON. AS LONG 
PROVED THAT BY WAKING AS YOU'RE WILLING TO PUT 
UP AND KILLING ÜP WITH THE...COSMETIC 
EVERYONE. SIDE-EFFEGTS. 


L... DON'T 
FEEL WELL. 
I THINK... 


THE ADRENALINE IS 
WEARING OFF. BUTLER'S 
GARBAGE IS STILL IN YOUR 
SYSTEM. SHOOT HIM AND 
RUN, DEADPOOL! 





R SORRY, MY 
NJ NOT YOUR OLD FRIEND. 
t FAMILY. THE NEW ONE 
YOU BEGAN BY IMPREGNATING K 
CARMELITA CAMACHO. 


DEADPOOL! 
WAKE UP! 


IM 
1 CAN'T HEAR 


YOU OR FEEL SCARED. 


YOUR BODY. 


I THINK HE SHOT USIN THE 
HEAD. HOW LONG DOES 
YOUR BRAIN TAKE TO GROW 
BACK ANYWAY...? 





FINE. STAY IN THE BACKSEAT. YOU 
THINK I'VE NEVER DEALT WITH A 
SULKING CHILD? I HAVE A SON 
AND I BOUGHT THE WRONG DAMN 
POWER RANGER FOR HIS BIRTHDAY. 


WADE, WHY 


AM IHERE AND 
YOU'RE NOT? 


THIS IS NOTHING. 





IKNOW YOU 
CAN HEAR ME. 


DEADPOOL, YOU MAY BE VERY 
CONTENT TO STAY HIDDEN AWAY 
IN THIS HOLE, BUT IHAVE A 
FAMILY. THEY NEED ME BACK. 





I CAN FEEL OUR FINGERS 
AND TOES TINGLE. YOUR 





BODY IS DOING ITS WORK. 


WHY IS THIS 
HAPPENING?! 


YOU'VE ALWAYS BEEN 
NOW YOUR A FIGHTER--SO FIGHT 
MIND HAS 
TO FOLLOW. 


RIGHT NOW! 


LISTEN, I KNOW BUTLER JUST 
THREW YOU FORA LOOP, BUT 


WE MAKE A GOOD TEAM, 
WADE. I NEED YOU TO 
STICK WITH ME JUSTA 


WE DON'T EVEN KNOW JF HE'S LITTLE WHILE LONGER. 


TELLING THE TRUTH. 





OKAY, DEADPOOL. 
STAND DOVN. 





I'M WORRIED TERRY IS 
DATING. YOU DON'T 

THINK HE'D DATE 
ANYONE, DO YOU? 


I'M GOING TO GET 
US OUT OF HERE 
SOMEHOW. 


I NEVER THOUGHT 
I WOULD LIVE TO 
SEE WADE WILSON-- 


THE OUITTER. 





WADE, IT'S BEEN DAYS 
SINCE YOU TALKED TOME. / 
PLEASE. SAY SOMETHING. [i 


THERE WAS NOTHING IN ANY OF THE 
S.H.1.E.L.D. RECORDS TO INDICATE YOU 
EV ATHERED A CHILD. AND WE 
KNEW EVERY TIME YOU FARTED, 
AND HOW STINKY IT WAS. 


I'M REALLY 
TRYING HERE, 
DEADPOOL. 


d 


SHE 
WAS TOO 
BEAUTIFUL. 


ARE YOU 
ALIVE? 


UNFORTUNATELY, | 
THAT'S AS GOOD 


AS IT GETS AROUND 
HERE. 


YOU LOOK LIKE 
US, BUT YOU'RE 
AMERICAN? ARE YOU 
ONE OF THE WHITE 
MAN'S EXPERIMENTS, 
TOO? 


HER NAME IS 
ELEANOR. 


CARMELITA... 

I THINK SHE FOUND 
ME A FEW YEARS BACK 
AND HIT ME UP FOR 
CHILD SUPPORT. 


IT CAN KIND 
OF REMEMBER... 
LAUGHING HER OFF. 

I TOLD CARMELITA 
THAT SHE WAS RUNNING 
A SCAM, AND IT WAS 
IMPOSSIBLE 
THAT HER BABY 
COULD BE MINE. 


WADE, THE DRUG THEY WERE PUMPING INTO 
YOU DAMAGED YOUR BRAIN'S ABILITY TO STORE 
MEMORIES. WHAT YOU'RE REMEMBERING 
MIGHT NOT HAVE EVEN HAPPENEDAT ALL. 


DO YOU 
REMEMBER SEEING YOUR 
SON FOR THE FIRST TIME? 


WADE, TALK TO 
HIM! WADE! 


ALL RIGHT--IF 
YOU WON'T... 


YES, DEADPOOL 
WAS HIS FIRST 
EXPERIMENT. 





PERHAPS I'M KIM. 
THIS WAS A WE'RE ESCAPING 
MISTAKE. TONIGHT. 


THAT SHOULD 
BE NO PROBLEM 
WITH YOUR 
POWERS. IT'S NOT 
THAT SIMPLE. OUR 
FAMILIES ARE BEING 
HELD HOSTAGE IN 
> ANOTHER CAMP, 


A 


NO! TAKE 
US WITH YOU! 
PLEASE. 


MY NAME IS 
DEADPOOL. 


WADE, IKNOW YOU WANT TO 
PROTECT THIS DAUGHTER YOU 
THINK YOU HAVE, BUT--WE 
CANNOT STAY HERE. 


WHY DO 
YOU AND I LOOK YOU WERE MADE 


ALIKE? FROM PIECES OF A 
E MAN THAT WAS BORN 
WITH YOUR POWERS 


THAT'S WHO TRAINED 
FASCINATING. I YOU TO USE YOUR 
NEVER IMAGINED 2 STOLEN POWERS? 
THAT THEIR S | 
EXPERIMENTS WERE 
BASED ON ACTUAL 
PEOPLE. 


I WOULD 
LIKE TO MEET 
THIS OTHER ME 
SOMEDAY. 





REMEMBER, 
BREATHE! 





BACK TO THE 
ISSUE AT HAND: MY 
FRIENDS ALL THINK YOU'RE 
PART OF A TRAP FROM OUR 
CAPTORS. THEY URGED 
ME TO FORGET 
ABOUT YOU. 


I DON'T THINK 
WE WERE TRAINED 
PROPERLY. 


IM 
GRATEFUL FOR 
THE RESCUE. 


DON'T BE. THE 
HARDEST PART IS STILL 
TO COME. WE MUST LEARN 
THE LOCATION OF THE PRISON 


WHERE OUR FAMILIES ARE 

BEING KEPT AND RESCUE 

THEM BEFORE THE ARMY 
CAN KILL THEM. IT'S 
ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE... 


WE WILL 
PROBABLY 
ALL DIE. 


YOU DISAGREED. 
WHY? 


IT'S POSSIBLE 
THAT BUTLER HAS 
MY PEOPLE TOO. 


BUTLER LOOKED 
TERRIFIED WHEN YOU 
HAD HIM AT GUNPOINT. 
THAT DEVIL WOULD NEVER 
HAVE PERMITTED HIMSELF 
TO BE TREATED SO 
BADLY. 


NOT SURPRISING. 
COME, WE MUST BE 
SUCCESSFUL BEFORE 

DAWN OR ALL IS 

LOST. 


IF YOU GET US CAUGHT, 
YOU'RE GOING TO GET 
MY DAUGHTER KILLED. 


IF SHE EXISTS, 
WAITING AND SULKING 
IN THAT DARK HOLE IS 

JUST AS DANGEROUS 
FOR HER. 


WADE, I 
LEANED ON YOU 
WHEN TIMES WERE 
TOUGH FOR ME. 
LET ME RETURN 
THE FAVOR. TME 


DO THE DRIVING. 
I'LL GET US OUT 
OF HERE. 


THANK YOU, KIM, YOUR 


WADE. I WON'T 
LET YOU DOWN. Mei 


I WAS TRAINED 
TO CONOUER THE 
SOUTH, AND THEN 

ON TO AMERICA. 


MAY IASK 
YOU A OUESTION... 
YOU SPEAK TO 
YOURSELF? 





MY NAME IS 
PRESTON. I'VE BEEN 
SHOVED INTO THIS BODY. 
RIGHT NOW, TWO MINDS 
ARE SHARING CONTROL 
OF DEADPOOL'S 
BODY. 


I THOUGHT 
WE HAD IT ROUGH. 
BUTLER IS TRULY 
A FIEND! 


IT'SA MOONLESS 
NIGHT. WON'T GET 
ANOTHER FOR A MONTH. 
THE RAIN WILL COVER 
OUR TRACKS. TONIGHT 
18 PERFECT. 





WHAT'S SO Ž YOU EVER 

IMPORTANT IN BAMFED THAT 
THAT BARN? DISTANCE WITH 
NA PASSENGER? 
y IDON'T KNOW. a 
IT'S NOT USUALLY 

SO HEAVILY 

GUARDED. 


g / TELEPORTED. 


' Z lii OH, YES, OF 
tg COURSE. A 


ars a 


PRESTON, EVEN WITH YOUR 
S.H.LE.L.D. TRAINING, YOU CAN'T 
TAKE OUT BOTH OF THEM. 


MAEMER THEN YOU BETTER TAKE 


THE WHEEL, CAUSE IM 
JUMPING DOWN THERE! 


BUT THE PERSON 
ALWAYS DIES. SOMETIMES 
I TELEPORT AND THEY ARE 
IMPALED ON SOMETHING... 

ONE TIME I TELEPORTED 
BUT MY FRIEND NEVER 
ARRIVED AT ALL. 


ar 


HA-HA! IZ WONDER IF 
1 MY HEALING FACTOR 
WILL WORK INSIDE 
A WALL. 


/ GREAT. THEN, 
YOU'RE GOING TO 
TELEPORT OVER 
THERE, I'LL TAKE 
THE LOW ROAD 
ON MY OWN, THEN 
ATTACK FROM 
ABOVE. 


WHAT ARE 
YOU WORRIED 
ABOUT? IHAVE 
TO DO THIS THE 

HARD WAY. 


STAY HIDDEN 
UNTIL IHAVE 
THOSE GUARDS 
DOWN AND 
OUT. 





OH HELL YEAH! 
THERE'S DEADPOOL! 
HE'S BACK! 


Rae a 
N 


e TL KEEP DRIVIN S 
IM JUST GLADIWASHERE Mil 
TO FINALLY SEE THE DAY 
THAT DEADPOOL SHUT UP. 





I DON'T 


GOOD LUCK CRACKING Mm AVE TO: 
THAT OPEN. WE'RE GONNA |1 sll)> 
HAVE TOBEATON THE | YOU'RE NOT 
ARMY UNTIL ONE OF THEM [III THE onLy one 
GIVES UP THE CODE. — | WITH A FEW 
TRICKS. 


> THESE L 
CAPSULES ARE OFTEN 
SED TO TRANSPORT 

[ NUCLEAR MATERIALS. AFTER 

N 9/1, S.H.L.E.L.D. HAD 

BACKDOORS INSTALLED 
INTO THE OPERATING 

SYSTEMS. 


NAJANSA n RR E 
RTL 
[S THAT...2 ARE : s 

THEY REAL? 


8 NI BUTLER MUST HAVE 
NA BEEN WATCHING WHen Ji 
SV WE ASKED FOR HELP... A 


THAT WAS 
AMAZING--I'VE NEVER 
NW SEEN ANYONE FIGHT LIKE 
THAT! WE'RE VERY LUCKY 
TO HAVE YOU WITH 
US TONIGHT. 


WHAT'S IN 
HERE? DID YOU 
FIND ANYTHING 

USEFUL? 








GTO BE CONTINUED. 


WRITE IN TO USAT 
ICEXOMARVEL. 





JADAS 


My strategy is to keep sending letters until you 
print me in one of your comics. | hope it works. | 
promise it will be framed and on my wall if you do. 


Sincerely, 
Richard Geary 
Portland, TX 


| seriously can't believe that worked. Slow letters 
month, Jordan D. White? Gongrats, Dick Geary. Put this 

on your wall. 
Deadpool. 


Morning Deadpool! 

Just dropping by to say I'm loving your new comic 
so far, | almost cried reading the latest issue. But | 
have a couple of guestions... 

Before killing Washington you nearly died and saw 
an angel (| suppose) and she said she is someone who 
loves you, but | can't guite figure out who she is (1 think 
I know who she is but idk..), who is she? And in the 
lastest issue some creppy ass thing steals that lovely 
couple's ice cream truck and doesn't show up again, 
who was that? And at some point Strange whispered 
something to your ear and you looked pretty freaked 
out about it, what was that? 

Also, what happened to Hydra Bob and Weasel?! 

Im sorry if it seems I'm a crazy stalker, but | just 
love you too much and | want to know all your secrets. 

By the way, you and Cable should go to the beach in 
some issue, just sayin',.. 


Love, 
Lawra P. 


Lawra, 

I'm overcome by this desire to put something in you. 
Specifically, a “U”. Wassup, spelling!? 

Anyhoo, | don't know who | saw when | had my out 
of body experience. But it felt all warm, sad, happy and 
tingly. The wretch you saw that stole the ice cream 
truck was Michael coming hack from hell. After | slit his 
throat | hid his body in the ice cream truck | liberated. 
For more ice cream truck murders check out the HBO 
documentary on Richard Kuklinsky. He makes me look 
like Franklin Richards. 


PS: please tell Brian | loved him in The Sarah 
Silverman Show. 


Brian doesn't need that going to his head. 


PPS: Mike, Jason, John and Val make you look so 
handsome! 


Thanks! PII let them know, as | herate them to make 
me handsomer. 


Dear Deadpool, 

First of all, Id like to say you're awesome and | 
very much so enjoy your series. Also, i just bought 
your video game. Sweet. But | do have guestion for 
you, WHEN THE $:400% ARE YOU GOING TO GET RID 
OF PRESTON?! It was pretty funny the first couple 
issues she was there, but now | miss you. YOU. The 
split-personality you... And let's be honest, you miss 
vourself too, don't ya? 


Huge fan and missing your thought bubbles, 
Jacob Lankford 


P.S. Sorry if that sounded a little harsh, amigo. :) 


Dear Jacob, 
['m eager to have her out of my head too! ssshhhhgrk 
First of all, you are a first rate ingrate, Deadpool. On 


carred ass 
age 
stion, 
s in 


more than one occasion, ['ve pulled yo 
jou, Jacob, don't enco 
s +9. To answer your (4 

going to b me inte! ng develo 
our characters come the return of Mike Haw 



















PS - OH MY LORD. Is this what Deadpool's ing 
about when he seems to he talking to nobod 
You're all reading our adventures? | have to go lie down. 
Deadpool, get your lazy ass back to this computer. 


Dear DP (aka owner of 1-300-deadpoo because 
“deadpool” has too many letters, seriously, we are not 
trying to be juvenile, it just turned out that way), 

| have recently bought a copy of your game and | am 
enjoying your latest issues even more. What | want to 
know is will you give your movie producers the same 
treatment as HighMoonStudios and do you already 
have the same tight leash around your writers for your 
comics? If so, can you get them to implement a unicorn 
with wings. The unicorn would be red and black, its 
horn would be a black katana blade, and attached to 
its wings would be two miniguns that shoot bullets 
that “sploosh” every time they hit something because 
“sploosh” is an awesome sound. It's intestines would 
be replaced with a mexican food factory, the anus 
being the dispenser. Finally attached to its back would 
be a reclining chair for comfort. If you have the power 
to implement such a thing, please do 50. 


Sincerely, 

Zach 

(aka the guy with big dreams 
but lives under a bridge 

and steals all your tacos) 
Houston, Texas 


Zach, 'm so glad you enjoyed my game. Please don't 
forget to go outside and enjoy some fresh air, and good 
luck with dating. 


Deadpool 


Dear Deadpool, 

After reading the section of “Dear Deadpool" at the 
end of issue 12, | read your cross stitching suggestion 
and immediately went to work on it. It looks great 
in my house on the wall next to all my crazy cat 
lady stuff. Also as another project | hope to make a 
Deadpool dressed as Marilyn Monroe costume and 
with any luck | will be you being Marilyn Monroe by 
Halloween. However, | don't have the junk for it so | 
may also be making some roomy Deadpool underwear 
sol can stuff a cucumber down there. Thanks for all 
the inspiration!!! 


<3 Beki Riot 
Boise, ID 


Beki Riot, 

YOU are the best. You're an honorary member of 
the core Deadpool Gorps. | would say something like 
“you can stitch me up anytime” but | have a functioning 
healing factor. But | do know of a short, furry, surly 
Canadian stabbing machine that doesn't, and you could 
probably sew him right back together after The Good, 
The Bad 8 The Ugly wraps up. 


Hearts 8 farts, 
Deadpool 


P.S. If you're out of cucumbers, just use a gherkin. 
Posehn doesn't want me to have a bigger vegetable 
than him. 


Dear Deadpool, 

Im from the U.K and | was wondering if you can 
come to my birthday party? | think Im going to have my 
16th at laser-guest and | thought you would enjoy it... 
Also if you're a Canadian, why do you spend so much 
time in America? (Just wondering.) 


Your biggest U.K fan, 
Tom Jeffries 


P.S. No SMGs aloud for my party! 


| love me some laser-gun party, but unfortunately 
Vve been barred from the UK. | was hired to shoot 
pictures of the Royal Baby and it went badly. Also, | 
play laser tag a little differently - with real laser guns, 
so your sweet 16 would have also been sorrowful. Have 
fun without me. 


Bappy Hirthday! 
Deadpool 


Hello Deadpool, 

I am a devoted fan from India who loves reading 
everything about you. | am your greatest fan ofall time. 
| have a complaint--why don't you visit my country? We 
have Software companies, heavy traffic and pollution. 
You'il totally love killing some idiots here. 


Also, why are you not in The Avengers? | mean 
everyone is an Avenger these days, those stupid kids 
from '90s X-Force are Avengers now and they didn't 
call you. This is blasphemy. III complain about it to 
Captain America because Stark is an idiot, too. 


Your favorite reader, 
Ansh “The Deadpool Addict” Kumar. 


PS: When you visit here, do inform me, we'll have 
a team-up. 


Ansh, 1 love you so much that | think you should 
manage me. Vou ask the tough guestions. | don't know 
why | haven't heen to India yet. It would be fun to team 
up with you someday. Maybe we could go on a guest to 
get you another vowel for your first name? 

Live Long 8 Prosper [that's what they say in your 
country, right?) 


Dear Deadpool, 

[m really enjoying your comics. Thanks for bringing 
me lighthearted, corny humor. Yours was the first 
comic |'ve ever read! My boyfriend was the one who 
first invited me to read them ("| don't know if you'd like 
it but | think they are funny"). They are no longer just 
things | flip through while he is engrossed in playing 
Dead Space. | wanted to ask, would you feature Bob 
the Hydra agent more? | really like that combo. A 
random mutant merc apparently sharing a universe 
with high-rollers like Spider-Man and Thor needs as 
many low-paid, goggle-wearing green sidekicks as he 
can get his hands on. 


Your fan, 
Kim Heise 


Kim, thank you for writing. | have it on good 
authority that you will see Bob somewhere in the 
Deadpoolverse in 2014. Hang tight, and keep the faith. 
Thanks for not writing anything catty about my looks. 
It's actually why | wear a mask in the first place. 


PS: every time you take off your mask you shatter 
my already delicate fantasies about you. Please stop. 


WHAT THE HELL, KIM?! 


Dear Deadpool, 

In an attempt to get my letter answered by you 
| have included a rough sketch of my boobs. | hope 
you enjoy. 


(07 0% 


Sincerely, 
Richard Geary 
Portland, TX 


EVERYONE TAKE NOTE! Female nudity is great, but 
“dudity” is a close second. It doesn't do much for me, 
hut Pm happy that you're so uninhibited. | don't even 
take off my mask to sleep. 


Maplethorpool 
PS - This is the second letter you've got in this 
month's mail bag! So please also frame my male hag 
beneath the first letter in this column. Then take a 
picture of both framed letters and responses, and mail 
that into the X-Office, then ['II write back and make you 
frame that response. We'll keep doing that until MC 
Escher runs through your framed letters column wall 
like the Kool-Aid Man. 


Cheers, 
Dpol 


NEXT ISSUE: 
THE GOOD, 
THE BAD, £ 
THE UGLY 
PART THREE! 





